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HISTORY OF 

Pericles, Prince o 



Enter Gower. 

^thlthbcene fungal* 

Have read it for reftorauvcs. 

The purchafe is to make men glorious, 

Et bonum quo antiquius eo melius : 

If you, borne in thefe latter times, _ 

TVhen wits more ripe, accept my Rtme6 ; 

And that to heare an old man fing. 

May to your wilhes pleafure bring : 

I life would wifti, and that I might 
W a fte it f° r y°u like Taper-light. 

This Antioch , then, Antiochus the great. 

Built up this Citie for his chiefeft leate j 
% The faireft in all Syria. 

I tell {you what mine Authors fay 
This King unto him tookc a Peere* 
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f tricks Tnnce of Tyre) 

As heaven had lent her all his grace : 
with whom the Father liking tooke. 

And her to inceft did provoke • 

To^X’ W ru ? thCTl “ “<i« his ow«; 

To evill fhould be done by none 4 

But cuftome, what they did begin. 

Was with long ufe, accounted no fiime. 

The beauty of this {in full Dame, 

Made many Princes thither frame. 

To feeke her as a bed-fellow. 

In marriage pleafures, play-fellow s 

Whicn to prevent he made a Law, 
Tokeepeherftdkandmeninawe, 

$ fo * skt her for his wife. 

His Riddle tdd not, feft hi s Jifc / 

Mt, Yong Prince f f r ’ c!es r 

The danger of the taskc you und^Slf 3t krge received 

a foule emboldned 
In this enterprize P * thlnke death no hazard. 

At whole conception till Tur' ^n^fo; 

Nature this dowry <*ave m 5 eiSned » 
TheS^torJ^®! ^herprefe,^ 

To kmc in ber their bcftperftaomf 

Prr.Secwhcrfrt^ 4»titclx, s Dmf,htr. 



Exit. 
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tincks Tr'mte tfTiri- 
Her faccchebooke 

Could never be her mU f* c ° m ^dft^y 

LtLeenfl«m’ddeGre.nmyb«ft. 

To tafte the fruit of yon celeltiali tree, 

(Ox die in the adventure) be my helpes. 

As I am fonne and fervant to-your wilU 
To compaffe fuch abondleffe happmeffe. 

Anti. Before thee Hands this faire jp . 

With golden fruit, but dangerous to be toucht. 

For death like Dragons here affright thee ha ? 

Her face like heaven, enticeth thee to view ^ 

Her countleffe glory, which defeit m n ft gam • 

And which without defert, becaufe thine eve 

Prefumes to reach, aU the whole heape muff die. 

Yon fometimes famous Princes like thy lelte, ■ 

Drawneby report, adventurous by defire. 

Tell thee with Ipeechleffe tongues, and fcmblancv pale, 
That without covering, fave yon field of ftarres. 

Here they Hand martyrs, flaine in Cupids warres 
And with dead chefekes advife thee to defift. 

For going on deaths net, whom none refill. 

Per. Antiochus I thanke thee, who hath taught 
My fraile mortality to know it felfe. 

And by thofe fearefull objefts to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I muff: 

For death remembred, fhould be like a Myrrour, 

Who tels us life’s but breath, to truft it error : 

He make my will then, and as ficke men doe. 

Who know the world, fee heaven, but feeling woe, 
Gripe not at earthly joyes, as erft they did j 
So I bequeathe a happy peace to you. 

And all good men, as every, Prince fhould do v. 
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Pericles PrincHfTyrel 

My riches to the earth from whence thev came- 
But my unfpotted fire of Love to you * “ " 
Thus ready for the way of life or death 
I waite the (harped blow ( Antiochus\ 

Scorning advice * read the conciufion then i 
Which read and not expounded, tis decreed 
thyfelfe ^altbleed. ’ 

but faithfclnelfe and courage. ^ * 

k} * 

The Riddle. 

lam no Viper, yet If eede 

On mothers fiejh which did ^ breed - 
I fought a bus hand, in which labour 
^.foundthat kindneffein a father. * 

T aJ^I er * an dbusbandmilde 
Why could chey not teffeS menS ^ 



Good 




G “i t 0 F°rfu« S.wl“ “P° B th ? lifc) 

m^apomd now, or receive your fenrence. 

Tewto've* to heare the iinnes they love to aft, . 

?wS braid your felfetooneareforme totellit .. 

Who hah a booh ofall that Momrch« do, ^ = 

Hee’s more fecure to keepe it {hut, then 
For vice repeated, is like the wandring ’ 

Blowcs duft in others eyes, tofpread itielfe , 

And yet the end of all is bought thus deare. 

The breath is gone, and the fore eyes fee c • 

To flop the aire would hurt them, the bhnde Mok 
Coot hills towards heaven, to tell the earth is thr ng 
By mansoppreflion, and the poore wonne dc > h die for fc 
xLgsare earths gods : in vice their law %***"*> 

And if? ove dray, who dares laVj J° ve doth 1 1. 

It is enoughyou know , and it is fit j * * , 

-What being more knowne, growes worfe to fmQth*.r it. 
All love the wombe that their being bred. 

Then give my tongue leaye to love my head. 

Ant. Heaven that I haefit ; he has found the meaning, 
Bjut I will gloze with him. Young Prince of Tyre, 
Though by the tenour of your drift edift. 

Your expofition mif- interpreting. 

We might proceede to counfcll of your dayes 3 ; 

Yet hope, fucceeding from fo faire a tree, 

Acvrtiir frlfp. HnfH tilllC US OthCtWlfe » 



If by which time our fccret be undone. 

This mercy (hewes, wce’l joy in fuch a fonne ; 

And untill then, your entertaine (hall be 
As doth befit our honour, and your worth. 

Manet Pericksftittt, 

TV/vHow courtefie would fceme to cover finne, 



MxV. 



When. 
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Pericles prince of Tyre* 

When what is done is like an hypocrite, ' , 
The which is good in nothing but in fight. 

If it be true that I interpret falfc, ' 

Then were it certaine you were not fo bad. 

As with foule I need to abufe your foule : 

Where now you both a father and a tonne. 

By your untimely clafpings with your childe, 

( Which pleafures fits an husband, not a father) 
And (he an eater of her mothers flefh) 

By the defiling of her parents bed. 

And both like Serpents arc, who though they feed 
On fweeteft floures, yet they poyfon breed. 
Antioch farwell, for wifedome feesthofe men 
B lufh not in a&ions blacker than the night. 

Will fhew no courfe to keepe them from the light 
One finne (I know) another doth provoke 5 , 
Murder’s as neare to luft, as flame to fmoake : 
Poyfon and treafon are the hands of finne* 

I, and the Targets to put off the fhame. 

Then lead my life be croptto keepe you cleare. 
By flight lie foun the danger which I fcare. 

Enter Antiochus . 

Anti. He hath found the meaning. 

For which we meaneto have his head. 

He mud not live to trumpet forthany infamy. 

Nor tell the world Antiochus doth finne 
In fuch a lothedmanner. 

And therefore indantly this Prince mud die. 

For by his fall, my -honour mud keepe hie. 

Who attends us there ? 

Enter T ha Hard, 

Thai, Doth your highnefle call ? 

Anti. Thaliard t you are of our Chamber, 

And our minde partakes her private attions 
To your fecrefie j and for your faithfulncffe 
We will advance you Thaliard : 



Exit, r 
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Pericles Prime of Tyre* 

It fitsthee not to aske the reafon why • 

Becaufe we bid it : fay is it done 
Thai. My Lord, tis done. 

Am . Enough. tep‘b2S yout fclfc. KlU«g Y™ 

a well expenent Archer hl 5 s t‘^ r f ’ p r inte Pericles is dead. 

Thai. My Lord, if I can get him witlunmy piftobIengtn,iic 
make him fure enough: fo farewell toy >’4 

S* Ant. Thaliard adieu, till Terries be dead, . . - 

My heart can lend no fiiccour to my hea . 

Enter Pericles with his Lords. 

Per. Let none didurbe us : 

Why ihould this change of thoughts. 

The fad companion duli-eyde melancholy. 

By me fo ufed, a gueft as not an houre, ^ 

In the dayes glorious w »lke or peacefull night. 

The toombe where griefc Ihould fleepe, can breed me <|uiet. 
Here plealures court mine eyes, and mine eyes Ihun them. 

And danger which I feared, is at Antioch , 

Whole ar ne feemes f arre too fhort to hit me here, 

Yetne ithcr pleafures art can joy my fpirits. 

Nor yet the others didance comfort me : 

Then it is thus, that paflions of the minde. 

That have their fird conception by mil-dread. 

Have after nourifhment and life by care ; 

And what was fird but feare, what might be done* 

Growes elder now, and cares it be not done. 

And fo with me • the great Antiochus f 
Gainft whom I amtolittle to contend, 

B Since 
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Pericks-Vrince of Tyre* - 

Since hee*.? fo great, cap make his will his a<ft> 

"Will thinke^rae fpeaking,;though I fwearetofilence,. 

Nor bootes it me to fay I honour, 

Ir he fufpeft I may dishonour him. • • 

And what may make him bluhh in being ktiowne, . 

l ,°P t ^ courfe by which it might be knowne. 

With hoftile forces hee’l cfre-fpread the land. 

And With the ftintrof warre will looke fb huge. 

Amazement (hall drive courage from the ftate : 

be van q«iiht, ere they doe refill, ■ ■ J - 

ARdiab^edfs'piinifivt, that never thought offence, 

Wnicb^care of them,not pitty of my felfe, , 

w? • i°^ ee no mortbut P the tops of trees, 

>/ , en , ce fhe rootes they grow by; and defend them, . 
f 5 bo £ ™y body pwe, and foule to languid, v • . 

And ptnujli that bcforethat he would punifli. 

2 . f ord . Toy and all comfort in your facred breaft. 
y0Ur mi ” detil ‘ 

Hr//. Peacejjeace.andgivecxpcriencetonpue : ; 

They doe abufe the King that flatter him, 
or flattery is the bellowes blowes up finne, 
i. he thing the which is flattered, but a fparke ;j 

To which that fparke gives heart and-ftronger elowin® 

Wneieas.reproofeobedientandinorder, § rS ;° WAn =’ s - 
ihiLS Kings a§ they are men, for they may erre. 

When Sigmor footh here doth proclaime pleace. 

Me Hatters you, makes warre upon your life 
f nnce pardon me, or flrike me ifyou pleafe, . 

1 cannot be much lower than my knees. 

Whqr n * Ie ^ VC US f bucIet y°nr cares ore-look®: 

vVhatftupping, and wnat ladings in our Haven* 

t / tb f n retu rne to us ; Hellicdnus thou haft 
.vfoov d us what feeft thou in our lookes tv 
„• ' an g r y brow, dread Lord. 

^^^“a^tinPrincesfrownesi 

ow ^ tlrft tb y tongue move anger to our face a : 




IjHR Pericles Prince of Tyrei ^ 

Fromw^ 

Per . ThouknoW j eftIhavepow 

Hell. I have ground theaxe^y v°; '* 

I ttaike thee Earesheire their- faults hid. 

That Kings {hould let t^^earesj^^^^ 

Fit Councellor, and ferv ^ , P t { nce c hy fervant. 

Who by thy wifedome makes a i rinc i 

Are armes to Princes, and bring 
Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder. 

The reft fhavke in thine eare) as blacke as mceft. 

Which bv my knowledge found the fin full fathe y 

Seem’d not to ftrike, but fmoothe : But thou knowefl: this, 

Tis time to feare, when tyrants feeme to kiiie, 

Which feare fo grew in me I hither fled 

Vnder the hovering of a carefull night, _ 

Who feem’ d my good Proteftor : aiyd being here, - 

Bethought what was paft, what might iucceede j 
I knew him tyrannous, and tyrants feare q 
D ecreafe not, but grow fatter than tfre yeare 
And fhould he thinke, as no doubt he doth. 

That I fhould open to the liftenwg ayre. 

How many worthy Princes blould were fhed. 

To keepe his bed ofblacjcneffe unlaid ope. 

To lop that d<?abt,heeT fill tl#s land wit^ armes, ^ 




Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

And make pretence of wrong that I have done him. 

When all for mine, if I may call offence, • 

Muft feele warres blow,who feares not innocence i 
Which love to all, of which thy felfe art one. 

Who now reprovedft me for it. 

Hell. Alaflefir. 

JPer. Drew fleepe out of mine eyes, blond from my cheek* 
Mufings in my minde, with thoufand doubts V CCRC > 
Ho w 1 might flop their tempeft ere it came. 

And nndmg little comfort to releeve them, 

1 ^ prin x eIy J charitie t0 g»eve for them. 

Freely wil! I ^ 

And juftly too I think* you feare the tyrant, 

~er by publike warre, or private treafon, 

wh le TlU° ar Hfe : , therefo re.my Lord, goe travell f or * 

? er ' 1 doc not doubt thy faith, 

tfSrw? h M W -° n ? ,n - v Iibe rties in my abfence > 
p ’ Yf ee i mm gIoour blouds together in the earth 
From whence w t had our being, a„| our b £T *"* 

T ,f c ... Writer Thaliard Coins 

c T t ’ hete WiM 

^ 0eft nor > Bm & re to behanged afhome: 

it 








reticles Prince of Tyre. 

it is dangerous. wift fellow, and had good difereti- 

on, that being bid to ask ^ oW doe I fee he had [fome 

bct r ro ‘ S fa KrTa Ki ng bed a man be a vUlaine, hee is bound 

by Ae indenture of his oa* to ^ " nc - 
Hulhthcre comes the Lords of Tyre. 

£»ter Hellicanus, Efcattes , with other 
Lords of Tyre . 

left intruft with^ne, doth Fpeake fufirciently* liee’s gone to tra- 
veil. ? 

r m Iffottheryet you w°!fbe famfied,(cvhy as it were un- 
licenc\l of your UwesJ&e would depart? lie give fome light un- 
to you •• Being at Antioch. 

Thai. What from Antioch? 

Hell. Royal Antiochus (on what caufe l know not)took lorrfe 
difpleafure athim,atleaft he judged fo : and doubting that : hec 
had erred or finned, to Ihew his forrow, he would corred him- 
felfe ;fo puts himfelfe unto the {hip-mans toyle, with whom 

each minute threatens life or death. ... 

Thai Well, 1 perceive I (hall not be hanged now, although 
I would, butfince hee’s gone, the Kings Seas muft pleafe : hce 
fcapte the Land, to perifh at the Sea : lie prefent my idle, Peace 
to the Lords of Tyre. 

Hell. Lord Thaliard from Antiochus is welcome. 

Thai. From him I come with melfage unto Princely Te rides, 
but fince my landing I have underftood, your Lord hath be- 
tooke himfelfe to unknownetravailes,my meflage muftreturne 
from whence it camje. 

Hell . W e have tio reafon to defire it, commended to our Ma- 
fter, not to us , yet ere you (hall depart, this we defirc as friends 
to Antioch, y» r e may feaft in Tyre. Exeunt . 

T). 



Verities Vrince of tyre. 

€nter Cleon the governor of Tharfus, with his 

wife and others. 

Cleon . mpionifta, {hall W e reft us here. 

And by relating tales of others griefes 
See if t will teach us to forget our owne? 

O my mnfodi “j Mou , nt ? ine up a higher: 
Here thev K r^’ ev , en 0Ul ’ griefes are, 

But like -o C rn^ ^ t:> - ana eene mifehiefes eies 

Their creatu/es ° Uillbcr> whiIe 

T^^ersioS^S 3 ^: V 

'Dim. Iiedpenij(bdlsir. C ’ W l* with reares. 

Whole towers bore hSf Tl* , ln the ftreetes » 

wSfegSS^A the 

- 

^mrae JfhelJ grew^dl pnde fo grrat ’ 

Oh tis true d US '? re P««- 
c/ "». Butfee what heaven can doe by this £ ^ 
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Pericles Trines of tyre. 

Thefe mouthes, who but of late,earth, fea, and ayr£ s 
•V^ere all too little to content and pleafe. 

Although they gave- their creatures in abundance r ■ 

As houfc&aredefilde for want of ufe. 

They are now ftarv’d for want of exercife ; 

Thofe pallats,,who not yet to favers yonger, 

Muft have inventions to delight thetafte, ; ; 7 ' 

W.ould now be glad of bread , and beg for it t 
Thofe mothers, who to nouzell up their babes. 

Thought nought too curious, are ready now 
To eate thofe little darlings whom they loved, m - 
So fharpe are hungers teeth, that man and wife, - 

Draw lots %ho firft fnall die to lengthen life. 

Here Hands a Lord, and there a Lady weeping. 

Here many finke, yet thofe Which fee them fall. 

Have fcarce Llrepgth left to give them buriail. 

Is not this true? - •! 

Dion. Our cheekes and hollow eyes do witneflfe itr. 

Cleon. O let thole Cities that of plenties cup. 

And her profperities fo largely tafte, : - - $ f 

W ith their fuperfluous ryots heare thefe teares. 

The Mifery otTharfus may be theirs. " . - ■ 

Snter a Lord, . r . ••• • ■ 

Lord. Where’s the Lord Governor ? 

Cleon. Here, fpeake outthy forrowes, which thou bring’ftira 
hafte, for comfort is too farre for us to expert. 

Lord, w e have deferied upon our neighbouring fhore s 
A portly fayle of fhips make hitherward. 

Cleon. I thought as much. 

One fqrraw. never comes but brings an heyre. 

That may fucceed as his inheritour : 

And fo in ours ; Lome neighbouring Nation, i- 
Takmg advantage of our mifery. 

That ftuft the hollow veflels with their power, 

To beate us downe, the which are downe already. 

And make aconqueft of unhappy me, 

Whereas no glory is got to overcome. 

Si 





Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Lord, That's the lead feare. 

For by the femblance of their white flags difplaid, they bring us 
peace, and come to us as favourers, not as foes. 

Cleon. Thou fpeak’ft like hy wines, untuter'd to repeat. 

Who makes the faireft fhew, mcanes mod deceit. 

But bring they what they will, and what they can. 

What neede we feare, the ground’s the loweft. 

And we arc halfe way there : Goe tell their Generali wc attend 
him here to know for what he comes, and whence he comes, and 
what he craves. 

Lord. I goe my Lord. 

Cleon, w elcome is peace, if he on peace confift j 

If warres we are unable to refift. * 

* 

Enter Pericles with attendants. 

Per. Lord Governor, for fo we heare you are. 

Let not our (hips and number of our men. 

Be like a Beacon fired, to amaze your eyes. 

We have heard your miferies as farre as Tyre 
And feene the deflation of your ftreetes. 

Nor come we to adde forrow to your tearcs. 

But to releafe them of their heavieioad, 

And thefe our {hips, you happily may thinke. 

Are like the Trojan horfe, was ftuft within 
W ith bloudy veines expedfingoverthrow, 

Areftor’d with come, to make your needy bread. 

And give them life, whom hunger ftarv'd halfe dead. 

Omnes. The gods of Greece proteft you. 

And wee’l pray for you. 

Per. Arife r pray yon, arife j we doe not looke for reverence, 
but for love and harborage for our felfe, our {hips, and men* 
Cleon. The which when any fhall not gracifie, 

Or pay you with unthankefulneffe in thought. 

Be it our wives, our children, or our felves. 

The curfe of heaven and men focceed their evils : 

Till when, the which ( I hope ) (hall nere be feene ; 

Your Grace is welcome to our Towne and us. 

Per ; 
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ttrUU’ Ith* 

,s -ssassasssa. — 

Lofing a myte.a Mountainegame - 

The cood in converfation. 

To whom I give mybemzon. 

Is ftill at Tharfus, where each man 
Thinks all is writhe fpoken can * 

Are I’ycweyes. what neede fpeake I. 

Good Hellican that ftaid at home, ^ 

Not to eate hony like a Drone, 

From others labours ; for though he Itrive 
To killcnbad, keepe good alive .* 

And to fulfill his Princes defire. 

Sav’d one of all that haps in Tyre : 

How Thaliard came full bent with finne. 

And had intent to murder him ; 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre', 

He doing fo, put foorth to Seas, 

W here w hen men bin, there’s feldome eafe. 

For now the winde begins to blow. 

Thunder above, and deepes below, 

Makes fuch unquiet that the fhip 
Should houfe him fafe,is wrackt and fplit^ 

And he fgood Prince; having all loft, 

By waves from coaft is toft ; 

All perifhen of man of pelfe, 

Ne ought efcapen’d but himfelfe t 
Till fortune tired with doing bad! 

^irew him a fihore to give him elad : 

Fardon old </«w,,this long’s the Text, 

p V- e Enter Pericles -vet. 

Winde ^ !)t[ ir *7 ^ ou an § r y Stars ofheave ni 

Kothincto t-h™i^° re l° anc * ^ m y breath 
S?S on,buunfuing death s 
i-etitluffice thegreatnefle of your powers 
have bereft a PrinceofaIl4 fbS^ 

Here thr° wne you from your watery grave, 

e to have death in peace, is all hee’l crave. ’ 

T „ ru three Fijbermen> 

t. What, topelch?. 

t ^ COme a , n< ^ bring away the Nets 1 
x. What patch-breech, J fay. 

5 .What fay you, M after ? 

• looke how thon ftirreft now ' 

mmsms 1 




Pericles Prince of Tyre. - 

i ; Alas poore foules, it g n <jv^ tohelpe them. 

They fay they are V 5 fnere comebut I iooke tobewaflit.’ 
ffi^aShtCSvcintheSea, 
r. Why as men doe a Land, 

: As to a Whale jplaies and tumbles, 

i Driving the poore Fry before him, 

I And athfl devoure them all at a mouthhill. 

1 Such Whales have I heardon a th land. 

Who never leave gaping, till they fwallo , . 

The whole Parifti, Church, Steeple, Bells and all, 1 

Per. A pretty Moral!. 

3 . But Mafter, if I had beene the Sexton, 

I would have beene that day in the Belfrey* 

. 3*. B^caufehe fhouldhave fw allowed metoo^ 

: ’And when I had beene in his belly, 

I would have kept fuch a j angling of the bels, 

Thathefhould never have left. 

Till he call Bels,Steeple,Church and Parilh up again: 

But ifthe good King Simonides were of my minde. 

Per. Simonidest \ 

3 . We would purge the Land of thefe Drones, 

* That rob the Bee of her honey. 

* Per. How from the fenny fub/e<ft of the fea, 

*Thefe fifhers tell the infirmities of men. 

And from their watery Empire recolleft, 

\ All that may men approve, or men detect. 

Peace be at your labour, honeft fifhermen. 

2. Honeft, good fellow, what’s that, if it be a day fits you. 
Search out of the Kalender, and no body look after it ? 

V c a " Peri 





Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

per . May fee the fea hath call upon your coafh 
a. What a drunken knave was the lea. 

To call thee in our way. 

Per . A man whom both the waters and the winde. 

In that vaft Tennis-Court, hath made the Ball 
For them to play upon, intreates you pitty him : 

He askes of you, that never ufde to beg. 

1. No friend, cannot you beg ? 

Heer’s them in our Country of Greece , 

Gets more with begging, than we can doe with working^ 
s-.Canft thou catch any Filhes then ? 

. P er. I never praftiz'd it. 

2 . Nay then thou wilt ftarve fure • for heere’s nothing 
to be got now-adayes, unleffe thou canll filh for’c. 

Per. What I have beene,T have forget to know* 

But what I am, want teaches me to thinke on : 

A man throngd up with cold, my vein.es are chill. 

And have no more of life, than may fufftce 
To give my tongue that heate to aske your helpe : 

Which if you fhall refufe, when I am dead, 

F or that lam a man pray fee me buried. y - 

i Die ke-tha, now gods forbid, I have a gowne heerejcomc 
put it on, keepe thee warme : now afore me a hanfome fellow; 
Come, thou lhalt goe homeland wee’l have fiefh for alldayilL 
for rafting dayes and more ; or Puddings and Flap-jacks, ni 
thou (halt be welcome. * 

Per. I thanke you fir. 

s. Hearke you, my friend. You faid you could not beg,. I 
Per. I did but crave. * 

3. But crave ? then lie turnc craver too. 

And lo I fhall lcape whipping. 

Per ' W by, are ail your beggers whipt then l 

nor a ii 5 baend,notall vfoi-ifaii your beggerswere 

Per. Haw. well this honeft mirth becomes their labour ? 

2 . Hearke you fnyioe you know where ye arc? 

Per) 




Pericles Prince oft ft* 



How farre is his Court diftant from t is ^ ^ ^ hath a 
i. Marry fir halfe a dayes b ^ rt h-day!and there are 

Hire daughter; and to morrow 0 f the world, toTuft 

Princes and Knights cpme from all parts or w w 

cam«g«.hemay lawfully dealc&rhxaw.vcsfoule. 

Enter the two Fijher-men, drying up * ^ 
a . Helpe, Mailer, helpe, heere’s a 

pooremansrightmthe law, twill ^rdiy come . 
on t, tis come at laft, and tiaturnd to a rufty Armour, 

Per. An Armour, friends, I pray you let mefee it. 

Thankes Fortune, yet that after all crofles. 

Thou eiveft me fomewhat to repair e my felfe . 

And though it was mine own part of my heritage* 

Which my dead father did bequeathe'me, _ 

With this ftrift charge, even as he left his hie : 

Keepe it, my ‘Pericles, it hath beenc a £hield- 
Twixt me and death : and pointed to this Brayfe : 

For that it faved me ; keepe it in like neceflity : , 

The which the gods protect thee, Fame may defend thee; 

It kept where I kept, I fo dearely loved'it. 

Till the rough Seas (that fpares not any man) 
it in rase, though calm’d hath given’ t a 





Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

z. What meane you fir ? 

P er. To beg of you (kinde friends ) 

For it was fometime Target to a King, 

I know it by this marke r he loved me de: 

And for his fake, I wifh the having of ' 

And that you’d guide me to your Soveraigne 
Where with it I mayappeare a Gentleman : 

And if that ever my low fortune’s better, 

He pay your bounties ; till then reft yourde 
r hy wilt thouturney for the Lady ? 
die fhew the venue I have borne in Armcs. 
hy take, it, and the gods give thee good an't 
■But hearke you my friend,t’was we that made up this ge 
i^ent through the rough feames of the waters s there are certaipi 
condolements, certaine vailes ; I hope fir, if you thrivef yqu’I re- 
member from whence you had them. 

c P ey > Beleeve it I will : 

By your furtherance I am cloathd in Steele, 

And tpight of all the rupture of the fea, 
his Iewcll holds his building on my arme $ 

Vntothy value I will mount my felfe, 

Vpon a Courier, whole delight heps. 

Shall make the.gazer joy to fee him trad ; 

{P cnd ) 1 yet unprovided of a pairs of Bafes, 
fure P rovide > thou fhak have * 

My belt gowne to make thee a paire • 

And He bring thee to the Court my felfe. 

; T “f n honour me but a Goale to my will, : i 

This day lie rife, or elfe adde ill to ill. 



Enter Simonides with attendants. andThaifa. 
rl be Knl§hts T ready t0 be § in the Triumph ? 

here like fieauucs childe, whom Nature gat, 




Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

For men to fee, and feeing wonder at. _ 
Thai. Itpleafeth you (my royall father; to exj 
Mv commendations great, whofe merits lefle. 
King. It’s fit it fihould be fo ; for Princes are 
A modell which heaven makes like it felfe : 

As Iewels lofe their glory, if negleded. 

So Princes their Renownes if not refpe 
Tis now your honour (Daughter; to eni 
The labour of each Knight, in his device, 

Thai. Which to preferve mine honour, 



The fir ft Knight paffes hy, 

'King. Who is the firft, thatcloth preferre himfelfe? 

Thai „ A Knight of Sparta (my renowned father) 

'And the device he beares upon his fhield. 

Is a blacke Ethyope reaching at the Sunne j 
The word ; Lux tuavitamihi. 

King. He loves yon well, that holds his life of you* 

The fecondKnieht. 

Who is the fecond, that prefents himfelfe ? 

' Tha. A Prince of Macedon (my royall Father) 

And the device he beares upon bis Shield, 

Is an armed Knight, that’s conquered bv a Lady. 

The Motto thus in SpanifH. Tue Perdoleera fee per for/a. 

The third Knight. 

King. And what’s the third ? 

Thai. 'The third of Antioch ; and his device;, 

A wreathe of Chivalry : the word, Me Pompey prove xit apexl 
The fourth Knight. 

King. What is the fourth ? 

Ti hai. A burnin p . that’ s turned upfide downe ; 

The word 5 Quit. .eextingmt. 

King. Which fht hat beauty hath his power and Will* 
Which can as well enflame, as it can kill. ! 

The ftft Knight. ■■ 

Thai . The fift, an hand environed with clouds, 
folding out gold, that’s by the touch^ftonetrides - 




Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

The Motto thus : Sic Jpettandafides. 

The fixt Knight. 

King, And what’s the fixe and laft, the which the Knight him, 
felfe with fuch a gracefull courtefie delivered - 
Thai . He feemes to be a ftranger • but his Preient is 
A withered Branch, that’s onely greene at top 
■ The Mott o, Inhaclpevivo. . 

•' King. A pretty morrall ; from the dejected, date wherein hee 

is, he hopes by you his- fortunes yet may flourilh. 

i . Loret.He had need meane better than his outward mew can 
any way fpeake in his juft commend : For by his rufty out-fidc, 
heappeares to have pra&ifed more the Whipftocke, than the 
Lance. 

z. Lord , He well may be a ftranger,for he comes to an honord 
triumph ftrangely furnitht. 

3 . Lord. And on fet purpofe let his armour ruft 
V ntill this day, to fco wre it in the duft. \ 

King. Opinion’s but a fpole, that makes us (can 
The outward ha bite, by the inward man. 

But (lay, the knights are comming. 

We will with-dra w into the G allery . 

Great Jhoutes , and allery , The meane Kinght , 

Enter the King and Knights from Tilting. 

King. Knights, to fay you’r welcome, were fuperfluous 
I place upon the volume of your deeds. 

As in a Title page, your Worth in armes ; 

Were more than you expeft, or more than’s fit. 

Since every worth in (hew commends it felfe : 

Prepare for mirth, for mirth comes at a feaft. 

, You are Princes and myguefts. 

Thai. But you my Knight and gueft. 

To whom this wreathe of victory I give. 

And crowne you King of this dayes happineffe.’ 

P er. Tis more by fortune (Lady) than by merit. 

King. Call it by what you will, the day is yours. 

And heere, I hope, is nape that envic# it : 




t metes time sfp rt ‘ 

■ - Art hath thus decreed, 

iXott h« laboured fchollw • co^ ^ . 

A'i4.V 0® pte fe u« S “ h god, above. 

rotihateahono®,^' S 

iJUkrfi .Sir, yonder is rgg 

<T,r. Some other u mote B . ^ ntlcm:r , t 

i ,K«itbt. Contend w* noroutwaro eyes. 

ThatneiierinourtombM^y. ^ 

•gsipsss*. 

ThefeCatesrefiftme,hen q{ M ^ agc > 

Thai. By b** 0 ( ^gl^eme unfavory, 

All Viands thatl ^ rc he i« a gallant gentlemtno „ 

Wiping hun gentlemans has done no more 

King. Hee shut a county § ftaffe. 

Than other Knightshave done, has Drone 

the which hath fire in darkne(fe.n°''Oiu 1 S hc • 

Whereby I feethattime-stheKingofmen^ 

■Pnrhee’s their Parents, and he is tneir grave. 

And gives them what he will, not what tney crav - 
King. What, are you merry Knights - 
Knights. Who can be other mthis royall preience^ 



King 




Pericles Prime of Tyre} 

. Heere, with a cup that’s ftur’d unto the brim; 1 
As you doe love, fill to your Miftrefle lips. 

We drinke this health to you. 

Knights. W e thanke your Grace. ' • 

VlZ' y hat is ’ c t0 me my father ? 

sseigf 

ryf‘% An d furthermore tell Wm wc t ( £S^ eI, l el ’ ett ' r •' 

^TL h K !s>Ws T?“^^^ ^ n0W!0f ^ 

*!“***; 

And father he defiresto k» ^ P l dgc him fr ee2j^ 

Of whence you are. your nam^ and n° W ° P you > ' 

AgfentlemanofTW my^S 1 ^* 

My education beene in / r *, 3 * 

Who looking for alentnr^ • 3 Armes * 

fas by the rough^S^ 6 * 0T } d ’ < 

'-'Per'tc, 

JBereft 



Pericles Prince of Tyre} [ 

Bereft of fliips and men, caft on the fhore; 

' • jgW. Now by the gods I pitty lus misfortune^ 
And will awake him from his melancholy. 

Come gentlemen, we fit-too long on trifles, _ 

And wade the time, whichlookes foT other teyeho 
Even in your armours as you are addrelt. 

WiU well become a Souldiersdaupe ; 

I Will not have excufe, With faying that 
Lowd muficke is too harfh for Ladies heads, . r , i 

Since they love men in Armes, as well as beds- 
Thev dance. 




Per. In thofe that ptaffife them, they are (mjjrXoW) 
King. O that’s as much, as.ybu would be aeft&|, 

Pf your faire courtefie' : unclafoe, uhclafpe, 

"they dance. 

ement< 

— Ml JIWU Mivwdl i Pag _ _ 

Thefe Knights unto their fevetall Lodgings . 
t Y ours fir, we have given order be next oar ownS 
Per. I am at your Graces pleafure. 

King. Princes, it is too late totalke of love* 

'And that’s the mar ke I know you level! at ; 

Therefore each one betake him ;o his reft, 

Jo morrow, all for fpeeding doe their beftj 

Enter Hellicanes and Efcanesl 
Hell. No H/rawjyknow thistiF me, 

Antiochm from inceft lived not free : 

For which the moft high gods not minding 
Longer to with-hold the vengeance that 
They had in (tore, due to this Haynous ' 

. Capitall offence j even in the height and pride 

D % 



. : ; '.s - - ^ 

HIM,—' 
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? melts Frtnee of Tyre* 

< 0 f all his glory, when he was feated in 
A Chariot of an ineftimable value, and msdaugnter 
with him ; a fire from heaven came and lhnveia 
Vp thofe bodies even to loathing,for they io ftunke. 

That all thofe eyes addor’d them ere their rail,, 

Soerne now their hand Ihould give them bariall. 

Efcanes. It was veryftrange. . ~ ■ 

/* Hell, And yet but juft ice ; for though this Emgwe re great, 
His greatnefle was no guard to barre heavens lhatt* 

By finne had his reward. 

Efcan, Tis very true. 



Enter two or three Lords . 

1 . Lord. See, not a man in private conference. 

Or counfell, hath refpeft with him but he. 

2. Lord It {hall no longer greeve without reproofs, 

3. Lord. And curd be he that will not fecond it. j 

1 .Lord. Follow me then : Lord Hellicane, a word. 

Hell. W ith me ? and welcome, happy day my Lords, H 
I .Lord. Know that ourgriefes are rifen to the top. 

And now at length they over-flow their bankes. 

Hell. Your griefes, for what ? 

Wrong not your Prince you love* 

1 . Lord. W rang not your felfe then, noble Hellican ? 

But ifthe Prince doe live, let us falute him. 

Or know what ground’s made happyby his breath z 
if in the world he live, wee’i feekehim out : 

If in his grave he reft, wee’l finde him there. 

And be refolv’d , he lives to governe us : . 

Or dead, give’s caufe to morne his Funeral!, 

And leavous to our free Election. 

* Lord. W hofe death indeed j-tho ftrongeft in our cenfiW 
And knowing this Kingdome is without a head. 

Like goodly buildings left without a Roofe, 

Soone fell to ruine ; your noble felfe, 

That bell knowes how to role and how Co raigne. 

~ fubsnit unto our Sovereigns, 

‘ - ' - " times-, 




Wilts if 

t fufta£& : 

K/^oneihbnger letmeen^aKyou, . 

Tr» fnrhearc the abfence of your Kuiw, > 

If in which time expirde, he not rct “ r "'> 

I {hall with aged patience bear. jyour yoke. 

And inyoat ftarch ,fpend 9* adve = w 0rt h, 

Whom y if you finde, and wmne untoreturne. 

And fince Lord Hellicane njoyneth us, 

We with our travels will enaevor. 

Hell. Then you love us, we you, and wee clafp* ? 
When Pecres thus knit, a Kingdome ever (lands. 

Enter the King reading of a Letter, at one doore, 

' and the. Knights meete him. 

r. Knkht. Good mor^w to the good fwonides 
iCw .Knights, from my daughter, this I let you know. 
That for this twelve-month, (heell not undertake 
A married life : her reafon to her felfe is onely knowne. 
Which from her by no meanes can I get. - ; 

/a . Knight May we not get accede to her (my Lora j 
King. Faith by no meanes, (he hath fo drift ly 
Tyedher to her Chamber, that tis impoflible : 

One twelve Moones more fhee’l weare (Z )iattaes livery a 
This by the eye of Cinthia hath fhee vowed, 

And on her V irgin honour will not breake. 

3. Knight. Loth to bid farwell, we take our leaves* 
King. So, they are welldifpatcht. 

Now to my daughters Letter ; {he tels me here, 

SheeT wed the ftronger Knight, 

P 3 > 





'Pericles Prince of Tyrol 

(3 r never more to view nor day nor light. 

Tis well Miftris, your choife agrees with mine, 1 
I like that well : nay how abfolute (bee’s in it. 

Not minding whither I diflike or no. 

Well, I doe commend her choyfe, and will no longer 
•Have it be delayed : foft, heere he comes, 

I m lift diffemble it. 





i 



All fortunes to the good Simonides] 

King. To you as much : Sir, I am beholding to you* 
For your fweet muficke this laft night : 

1 doe proteft, my eares were never better fed 
With fuch delightfullpleafing harmony. 

Per. ic i s y oar @ races pieafure-to commend , 1 
Notmydefert. 

King. Sir, you are Mufickes Mafter.' ; 

Per. The worft of all her fchollers (my good Lord.), 
Ktn g. Let me aske you one thing; 

What doe you thinke ofjay-daugnteryfir^ 

1 er ; A moft vertuousPrinceffe. \ 

King . And flice’s faire too, is {he not ? 

Per. As a faire da yin Summer, woifirous faire.' ;; ' 

Krug Sir, my Daughter thinkes very well of you,' 

* lo well, that you mud be her M after. 

And ftiee will be your Scholler, therefore looke to it. 1 
ler. I am un worthy to be her Schoole-mafter. 

rn*\iuu C K nkesnot fo » Perufe this writing elfe. 
t; , a, ^- iat S rf 1 e . r .® a ^ e “ er ’ c ^ at flic loves the Knight 

J\u f o have my life : 

Oh feeke notto intrap me gracious Lord, 

A ftranger and diftrefled gentleman, 

hat never aimed Co hie, to love your daughter. 

But bent all offtces to honour her. 

%. thou haft bewitcht my daughter. 

And thou art avillaine. 5 * 

Per. By the gods I have not ; never did thought 



. , ... . 
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Pericles Prince of Tyrol-. 

Of my levy offence ; nor never did my a&ions 
yet commence, a deed might gaine her love. 

Or your difpleafure. 

King. Traitor, thou lyeft. 

/^.Traitor? 

King, ^traitor.' ^ 

Per. Even in Ws throate, unleffe it be a King, 

That calsme traitor, I returne the lie. 

King. Now by the gods I doe applaud his courage* 

Per - My aftions are as noble as my thoughts. 

That never rellifht of a bafe difeent .* 

I came unto your Court for honours caufe, 

And not to be a Rebell to her ftate : 

And he that otherwife accounts of me, 

' • ki P roove ’ hee’s honours enemie. 

*> mg. No ? here comes my daughter, {he can witnefle if,' 

_ Enter T hiffa. 

Per Then as you are as vertuous, as faire* 
f ^«oIve your angry father, if my tongue 
Did ere foliate, or my hand fubferibe 

, To any finable that made love to you? 

; akes 

i - . j Ife t> r mg.y ou in 

) n l pin. y°^, no ffoving myconfent, 

fes £ s^s**^* *i ther 

of «ft f«4 too = 
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f melts PriiKl of Tft- 
Be tta yout hopes bS^ 4 *■ 

G T&i£' y®“^ e 0 ”bloud tha fofters it. - 

as.’sysSi.a.^- 




' 



Where by the loileot may-- 

\ babe is moulded, by. atten^ 

\nd time that is fohriefly fp^ 5 , 

jajs£iiKSSi-»*“ 

~’«*tV1i?s2Z&ZS& 

eer metes them,hpee e * ,A j e to hiirlitbeneHterThj ! 1 

Jhwesi, ^f S i^Se,hKiJjbewe, hr, be If 

***** 

depart. .MM 



3y many a dearne andpainefnlt pearch 
y{ Pericles, the carefall learch. 

By the foure oppofing Crignes, 

Which the world together joynes. 

Is made with all due diligence. 

That horfe and faile, and high expence, 
Gan Cleed the quell; at laft from Tyre* 




pcricles Ptigce t>f Tyre, 

Fame anfwering the mod ftrange eeqaire, 
To’th Court of King Syntmdes , 

Are letters brought, the tenour thefe*. 
Antiochns and his daughter *s dead, 

The men o FTyrus, on the head ;;v 
Of Hellicanits would feton 
Thecrowne pf Tyre, but he; will none, . 

The mutanjr, he there hades t’oppteffe, 
Sayestothcm,ifKing Pericles 
Come not home in twice fix Moaineij 
He obedient to their doames • 

Will take the Cro wne ; the (am of this 
Brought hither to PentapolU ?, 

Irony (Tied the Regions round. 

And every on with claps can found, l 

Our heyre apparent i&aKing % 

Who dreampt £ who thought of fuefaathing 
Briefe,hemud1ience depart to Tyre s 
His Queene with childe, makes her defire^ 
Which who” dial! erode along to goe 8 
Omit we all their dole and woe s 
Lychonda her Nurie fire takes. 

And fo to lea • then veffell fiiakes. 

On Nept*nc$ billow, halfe the flouc^ 

Hath their Keele cut s but fortune niiov'd 
Varies againe, thegriflec North 
Bilgorges fuch a temped forth. 

That as a Ducke for lire that drives,’ > 

So up and downe the poore fliip dives : 

The Lady fhreekes, andwell-a-neere, 

Doth fall in travaile with her feare 
And what enfues in this felfe ftorme s 
Shall for it felfe, it felfe performe s ' 

I nill relate, ad ion may 

Conveniently the red convay j 

Which might not ? what by me is told. 

In your imagination hold s 

£ 
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f erities trine* 

this Stage, the Ship upon whole Decke, 
The Sea! toft Pericles, appeares to^eake. 




•-SS^Sassassss? 



How doe - mv Qaeene ? then ftorme venomouuy* -• - 
thou (JztMthy 
Is a whifper in the eares of death? - ^ ; 

Vnheard LiehorUa ? Lucina,oW&' }' V rrn b/ ; . 

Divineft patroneffe, and my wife, gsmfc 
To thofe that cry by night, convey thytDaty ; H 

itw I Rnaf. made fwiftthe pang? r- •- 



i 



, - . . i v. ■ m.LJii.n un i i...~ 

Lychor. Heere is a tTOng«BQO^i^-ror.ra^pwec# -un 

Who if it had conceff, woifld fewf am j faggy S^ 

Takeinyourarmesthlspeece^fyocirdcadQuc- 1 , 



We here below ; recall not What 7S& g we, •• 

And therein may ulehonow wich yon.^ ; • 

Lychor, Patience good fir, even - for this cnai’ge^; *' 
ter. Now milde may be thy lift, "■■■’• : V ; , 

Tor a moftblufterous bird hath ne^S/ Babe i ; - 

Quiet and gentle thy conditions? 

Tor thou art the rudelieft welcome to-this y^orldj- _ . 



• 1 Pericles TrineiofTyn, 

Jhat Sver was Princes childd chappy what followed 

AhOV K“Sa heaven can make; 

To harold thee from the wombe : 

•kSSK^sSs*'. 

I. Saylor. What courage fir ? God 

Ter. Courage enough, T doe not fearethefl Vv? 

It hath done to me the Wort: yet 

Of this poore infant,, this frefhnew fea- > 

Uiffe the Moonc, I care not. - 

i . Say. Sir, your Qucene muft over board. 

The fea workes hie, the win®* fslriwil. ^ 

And will not lie till the fhip becleared of the dead* 
j^irhat’s yuui fUpe w W^ -,^ _ • . 

a Pardofi us fir?j witfrns at Sea it hath beene ftiH obfervech , 
And we are ftrong in Eafterfie, therefore briefly yeeldher. 

Per. As you thinke meete, for {he muft ore boord ftraighc, 1 

Moft wretched Qneene. -• , 

Lychor. Hecre fhe lies fir. • 

< 2 > er . A terrible child-bed haft thou had fmy deare] 

No light, no fire, the unfriendly Elements 

Forgot thee utterly, nor have I time / 

To brine thee hallowd to thy grave, but ftraigbt 

Muft caft thee fcarcely coffincUn oare> 

’ Wherefore a Monument upon thy bonesi 
The ayre remaining lampes, the belching Whale,' 

And humming water muft ore-whelme thy corpes; 
lying with Ample fhels : Oh Lyckorida, 

Bid Nefior bring me Spices,Inke and Paper, 1 ■ i 

My Casket and my Iewels, andbid Meander 

E * Brisi 





Essit j}\ 



' . *- ■ ' ' f • ~' r ' 

Pericles triHec ®f 

Bring me the Sattin Coffin ; lay the Babe 
Vpon the Pillow ; hie thee, whiles I fay ^ 

A prieftly fcrwell to her : fodamely, Woman, 

2 . sir we have a Cheft beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and bittumed ready. . 

Pm 1 thanke thee 5 Mariner fay, what Coalt is this ». 
a We are reere Tharfus, 

Per. Thither gentle Marriner, 

Alter thy courle for Tyre % when canft thou reach it ? 
a. By breake of day » if the winde ceafe. 

Ter. O make for Tbarfut, 

There will I vifite Cleon, for the Babe 

(Sannot hold out to Tyrm j there lie leave it \ - 

At carefnll nurfing : goe thy waycs good Martindr* 

He bring the body prefently . 

Enter Lord Cerymon with a fervdntl w 
Cer, Phy lemon y hoe. 

En ter . ...... 

Phyl, Doth my lord call J - : ***£ 

Cer . Get fire and irieate for thefc poremeiJa 
Ithathbeeiie a turbulent and ftormy: night. _ . 

Str. i have heenc in many , butfuch a night as tbisj? 
Till now, Xneare endured". 

Cer. Your Matter will be dead eare you returns, 
Ther’s nothing can be miniftred to nature j 
That can recover him s. give this to the Apothecary s i 
And telLmc howit workes, _ ; • : ' 



Enter two Gentlemen', 

, I. Gem. Good morrow, * 

2. gent. Good morrow to your Lordlh ip. 

Cer. Gentlemen, why doe you ftirre fo early ? 
i . Gent . Sir, our lodgings ftanding bleeke upon the fe a, 
Shooke as if the earth did quake % 

The very principles did feemc to rend and all to.topple, 
fute furprize and fears, made me to leave the houfe. . 

~ “ 2 ,(/<$* 
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Pericles frtnee of Tyre . , 

, %. genu That is the caufe we trouble you fo early, 

Tis not our husbandry. 

Cer. O you fay well. 

i . gent. But I much marvaile that your lordfhip 
Having rich attire about you,fliouki at thefe early houres 
Shake off the golden (lumber of repofe; tis moft ftrange. 
Nature (hould be fo converfant with paine, 

Being thereto npt compelled. ; 

Cer. I hold it ever Vertue and Cunning. 

Were endowments greater, than Nobieneffe and Riches^ 
Careleffcheires may the two latter darken and expend j 
But immortality attends the former, 

Making a Man a God % J 

Tis knowne, T ever have ftudied Phyficke, 

Through which fecret Art, by turning ore Authority, 

I have together with my praftife made familiar 
Tome and to nay aide, the heft infufions that dwels 
In Vcgitivcs, inMettals, Stones ; andcanfpeakeof the 
Difturbances that Nature workes, and of her cures ; 

Which dothgive.me ajnore contentm courle oftiue delight 
Then to be tturfty after tgttcring Honour, ° 

Or tie my pleafurcs up in filken Bags, 

To pleafe the Foole and Death, 
a. Gent. Your honour hath through Ephe/ut t 

Powred forth your charity, and hundreds call themfeives 
Your Creatures j who by you have beene reftored 
And not your knowledge, your perfonall paine, 
ButevenyourpurfeftiU open, hath built Lord Cerimn 
bach ftrong renownc, as never flail decay. 

Enter Wo or three with a CbeR . Y ' 

E^r, Sc, lift there. 

, What’s that? 

** up up0 “ °* 

E 2 




*-■ 






3 Hv'tdtS’ frlwst 

- Ce f What ere it be, tis wondrousfteavy ; 

' SSSSsssggg 1 

Ccr. Wrench it open ; it finds ®oLt iweetiy in my kb&> / 

a Gent, A delicate Odour. . . . -» j 

Cer As ever hit my noftrill : Co op with lu. . _ I 

Ohy^moftpotentg^s-whafsheare.aCo^e? j 

•' 1 . 

With full bags of fpices, a Pafport to ApJfa | 

Perfeft me in the Charafters. 




Here I give to . 

fifere this Coffi n drivea la nd ; 

j King — 

TBs ffiieene, worth all our 







Be fide s this treafiure for a fee. 
The. gods requite his char it ie. 






The rough and wofnll muficke that we have, 

Caufe it to found I bcfcech yon : 

The Viall once more ; how thou ftirreft thou blocke ? 

The muficke there : I pray you give her aire j 
Gentlemen this Quecne will live. 

Nature awakes a warme breath out of her ; 

She hath not beenc entranc’d aboue five houres, _ 

See how fhee gins to blow into lifes flower againej 

1 . Gent: The heavens through you, encreafe our wo^er. 
And fets up your feme for ever. 

Cer . Shee is alive, behold her eye-lids 9 
Cafes to thofe heavenly jewels which Tedeles hath loft. 
Begin to part their fringes of bright gold, , 

The Diamonds of a molt praifed water doth appeare. 

To make the world twice rich, live, and make us weepe. 
To hcare your fate, faire creature, rare as you feeme v tobe„‘ 

1 Shee moves . 

Thai. O dcare Tfia-na, where am I ? Where’s my Lord ? 
What world is this ? 

2. Gent. Ts not this ftrange ’ 
i.lSW.Moft rare. 

„ neighbour) tend me your hands, 

T othe next clTamber beare her, get linhen • 

Now this matter mud be lookt too, for the r'clapfc 
Is mortal], : come; come, mdEfculapius guide ns. ' 

. ' .Tbjcwcrj her away. , y . Exeunt. Omnes 



If thou lived Pericles, thou haft 3. heart 
That even crackcs for woe fctiis clianc d to night. 

2 0 likely Sir* 

Cer. Nay certainely to night, for looke how frelhm 



Snter, ? tricks at Tbarfits^tfr Cleon, aMiom^utF 
Per, Moft honoured Cleon y I muft needs be oone, * /- 
My twelye months are expirde, and Tyre fiands, ' o . 

r , J 

o your fweet Queene ! that the drift fates had nl m&A 

^S?w^ qU§hth ? W '? ert °^ vcbIcft mineeyes withher, ^ 
• W e cannot but obey the powers above us , 

Could 



Death may ufurpe on Nature many houres, \ 

And yet the fire ofhfe kindle agame theore-preft fpint s - 
I heard of an Egyptian that had nine houres beetle dead, 

Who was by good appliance recovered. 

) Enter one kith Napkins and Fire, 

Well faid, well faid, the fire and cloathes, i f 







PwV/tf prince of fyn* 

Could I ra*e and rote 

Y et tbe end mud be a, us • )'h ^ mC <j fo p 

W bom { for -ft'*- w as a u .leaving her 

Here, I charge your cba [ f ^ inay o U to give her 

The infant of y our ? r %^ * be mLerdlfheisborne; 
Princely training, that ^>na y be m Gnce 

iSW^IS^sfcst*. 

The common body by you reliev d » . 

Would force me to my duty : but it to that. 

My nature neede a fpurre, the Gods revenge* 

Vpon me and mine, to the end of gen ^ ’ dneflV 

Per. I beleeve you, your honour an y » - cc j > 

Teach me toot without your vowes, tMfljft tanas . , 
Madame, by bright Diana, whom we honour. 

All unfifterd (hall this heire of mine remaine, 

Though I (hew will in’ t jfo I take my leave. 

Good Madame, make mebleffed, in your care 

refpea then yours, my Lord. 

T^.Madame, my thankes and prayers. 

whofe grace you may depend hereafter - come my Lor . v 

Enter Cerymon and 7 batja 

Cor. Madame, this T etter, and feme fertaine Icwels, 

Lay with you in your Cofter, which are at your command. |* 

even on my learning time ; but whetner there delivei » ^ 



-X 



^dXarX I neere fhall fee agame,a vauau “ vv */ 

*:c. r# . 

feimy a v» Gower. - 

r^n- Imagine Pencks arriude at Tyc. - - ; ' ' 

Welcomd and letied to his °wne d efire ; • r 

His woefoll Quecne we leave at Ephefu^. - - - - ^ 

Vnto ‘Dio** there’s aVotanffe* 

Now to Marina bend your minde, 

Whom our fail growing fcene muO. findc 
At Tbarfus, and by ClemtvM : 

In mufickes letters, who hath gamd 

Of gener all wonder ; but alackc w 
That monfter Envy oft thcwgckft 
Of earned praife, <J% farinas life 
Seeke to take off by treafons knife^ 

And inthiskinde, our Cleon hath . ■:*_ • 

One daughter and a full growne wench. 

Even ripe for marriage fight .* this Maid 
Kight Philoten i and it is laid 
Tor certaine in our ftory, The 
Would ever with Marinate, _ ■ ^ 

Beet whe» they weavde the iteded luke^ 

With fingers long, fmall, white as milke* _ 

Or when fhe would with fharpe needle WOUnd 3 
The Cambricke which fhe made more found 
By hurting it, or when too’th Lute 
She fung and made the night bed mute* 

, - • £ 




or 

^xib 1 



JO- 



a v 

j ■ 

rjo^*? V?' 



That 




Utricle} Prinfl tfTyrf* 

That (till records within one, or when 
Stic would with rich and conftant pen * ■ 

Vale to her Miftreffe Dian ftill. 

This ‘Phyloten contends in skill 
With abfolute Morina ; lo _ _ 

.The Dove of ‘Paphos might with the crow; 

Vie feathers white, Marina gets 
All praifes, which are paide as debts* 

’And not as given, this fo darkes 
In -phyloten all gracefutl markesj i - 

That Cleons wife with envie rare,’ 

'A'prcfent murderer, does prepare 
Tor good CMarina, that her daughter 
Might ftand peereleffeby this (laughter . - 

The fooner her vile thoughts to ftead, 

Lycborida our Nurfe is dead,’ 

’And curfed Z>'io»kiabatb : - - 

The pregnant inftrument of wrath. 

Preft for this blow, the unbome event? - 
3 do commend to your content, " 2 

Only I carried winged Time£ v~- 2 1.* 
Pofteonthelamefeeteof my rflH&hs " : . j 

Which never could I fo convey, 

Vnlefle your thoughts went on my wavv V || 

*Diomida doth appeare, . ’ I 

With Leonine a murderer. Suit. 

Enter Dionfeia md Leonine, | 

Dion. Thy oath remember, thou haft fworne to do it, tis bat a 
blow, which never fhall be knowne,thoU canft not do a thing in 
the world fo foone, to yeeld thee (b'mUch pr ofitejet not confid- 
ence which is but cold, in flaming thy love bofonae, enflame 
itoo nicely ; nor let pitty, which even women have call off, melt 
ithee, but be a fouldiour to thy purpofe; j 
Leon. I will dooft hut yet fhe is a goodly creature- 
V&fan, The fitter then the gods fhould have her, 
t?5W ^ tomes weeping for her ondy- Miftreffe death,’: 

.Thou 







Pericles Prince of Tyrzl 

Thou art refolv’d ? 

Leon. I am refolv’d* 

Enter Ulfarinamth a basket of F lowers* 
oMaf. No, I will robbe T elites of her weede, to ftrew thy, 
greene withFIowers : theyellowes, blewes, the purple, Vio- 
lets and Marigolds, fhall as a. Carpet hang upon thy grave, 
while Summer dayes doth laft. Aye me poore tnaide, borne in 
a tempeft, when my mother dide : this world to me is like £. 
lading ftorme, hurrying me from my friends. 

LJion t How now < Marina ? why de’ye weepc alone ? 

How chance my daughter is not with you ? 

Doe not confume your bloud with forrowing. 

You have a Nurfe of me. Lord how your favour's 
Chang,d with this unprofitable woe; 

Come give me your flowers, ere the fea marre it, 1 
fW alke w ith Leonine , the ayre is quicke there, ■ ' 

And it pierces and lharpens the ftomacke ; 

Comz Leonine take her by the arme, walke withher} 

^^Nol pray you,lle not bereave you of yonrfeivahtj 

1 love the King yout father, ^nd ybnt 
fel tc> with more than forrayie heart $ we every day exoeft hrnn 
here, when he (hall come and finde our Parigon, to aJirenor^ • 
thus blafted. Hee will repentthe breadth of his great Vova<J « 
blame both my Lord and mee, that wee have taken no care to 
your beft courfes. Go I pray you, walke and be chearefull once’ 

Care not for me, I can goe home alone; 

Mar. Well, I will goe, but yet I have no defire to it 
... come, I know ’tis good for you s " 

W alke haife an houre Leonine , at the lead 
, Remember what I havefaid. 0 . 

Leon. I warrant you Madam 1 



a P: 








Pericles prince' off x _ 

blowes ? - . , . 

S:wtXwasbomc,*ewin<lewa S Nor*. . 

a s sN i“*Sffiig' hto Ktag? hands S'"j I 

the decks. ,. a . t 

£*«*. When was this f waV es nor W mde mote ■ 

c Mar. When I was borne, never ^ offa canvas clymer, 

violent, and from the ladder tackt , ^ j n g ihduftry they skip 

ha, faith one, wilt theMaftcr 

from fterne to fterne: the ffffW* 
calls and trebles their confufion, 

Uftn. Come, fay y our prayers. 

Mar. What meane you . oraV er, I grant it, pray, 

i^»Jfyoureqmrcal^^^^ J^ cof eate> and I am 

*™°Mar. Why, will you kill me } 

Leon, i o fatisfic «jy Lady. now ?as I can remark 

m. life, I never fpakc 

by my troth* I neverdid h^ ^ creature .• belecvew 

bad word, nor^ddlW no r hurt a Hill trod upon a wotg 

now,Ineverkild a Mouie,TOr ^ How have I ofcndd,| 

^.Vouwauotiofl’t 

well 6voured,ana your lookes 'ore-fn y mb* 

tie heart, I fawyou lately "jM^-yowfaefo"* 
me the weaker. . 





Pericles fr**** 



'Enter ^irAtes. 

ggSSSu*- “‘““ u fe 

board fodainly. Enter Leomt^e* 

Thefe rogning theeves f ? ve 'e'tS^noh 0 !*^ 

S- 

Enter the three Bauds. 

pander* TZoult* . 

poore three, and they en as „ ood as rotten . 

with continuallaaion, are ones what ere we pay For 

W £<^, Thereforektsh^ehem beu ^ ineverytradc ,wee 
them, if there be not a confaen . 

(hailneverpTofper. ^ nQt our bringing np ot pooreb^ 

Baud. Thou ^^ ^r ought fome eleven. . 

But (hall 1 we have, a ftrong windc will 

WWhatelfe^n.tneiw fodden . ; 

blow itto peeces, they P unwholfome m co j^J“ 

isdead that Uy ' WUh 

baseedee. fUee made him roaft*meate 



reticles Ptwee of Tyre, 

forwormes, but lie goe fearch the market* g . 

P and. Three are foure thoufand Chickeens were as »»«!*• 
proportion to live quietly, and fo give over. V * 

W toi^e y dd> 8iV '° VerI ,S k ’ «** **. 

Pand. Oh our credit comes not in like the commodity, nnt , 
the commodity wages not with the danger : therefore, if i n X 
youths we could picke up fome pretty eftate, t’ were not ami 

to keepepurdoore hatch’dibefidesjhe fore termes 2 

P rlZ lt r £hC 8 ° d f J ^ lU be ftr0n S with us for giving ore; d 
' ,* Come, other forts offend as well as we. 

,1. As we i f as we, I, and better too, we offend worfe < 
our profeflion any Trade, „„ calling : but here «££ 

Enter Boult with the P ir at s and Marina] 

f “ !aflers> i' oa *»'<*• a virgin* 

J> aua . b oqh ha’ s an y qualities ? 

J> ouit Shee ha’s a good face, fpeakes well, and ha’s gvtijw, 

Baud. What’s her price Boult ? 

c « be batcd ^e doit of a thoufand peeces ’ 

'* Well, follow me my mailers, you fhall have vo-ir 

ttemartoof her, the colour of her 

and cry ; He that will give moft ' fall haS ftft's t 8 '™'*'’ 
den-head were no rheane t-ui • r U nave her nrft.Such a mai- 

Get this done as I ‘ 

-^w^Performance fhall follow v ■ 

w ^; J Alac kethat Leonine was fo flacke fn O **** 

^fhouldhavefttuefce,not^oke7 k fl0W: 

Or 




Pericles Trince of Tire* 






0t that thefe Pirates, not enough barbarous, __ 

Had not ore-boord throwne me, for to feeke my mother^ 

Baud, why weepe you pretty one ? 

Mar. That I am pretty. ' _ ; - 
Baud. Come, the gods have done their part in you* 

Mar. I accufe them not. 

Baud. You are light into my hands, 

Where yoiiareliketo live. 

c Mar. The more my fault, to fcapehis hands. 

Where I was like to die. - 
Baud. lyandyou fhall live in pleafure. 

CMar. No. 

Baud. Yesindeede fhall you, and tafte Gentlemen of all fa- 
fhions. Y ou fhall fare well ; you fhall [have the difference ofall 
complexions t- what de’ye ftop your eares ? 
c Mar. Are you a woman a 
Baud. What would you have me to be, if I be not a wo- 
man ? 

Mar. An honeft woman, or not a woman. 

Baud; Marry whip thee Gofling : I thinke I fhall fomething 
to do withyou. Come, ye^re a young fooiiftv fapling, and muft ' 
be bowedas I would have ye. 
c Mar, The gods defend me. 

Baud. If it pleafe the gods to defend you by men, then men 1 
mud comfort you, men muft feede you, men muft ftirre you up s 
Boults return’d. 

Enter BoUlt. 

Now fir, haft- thou cride her through the Market-? 

Bouh. I have cride her almofi: to the number of her hairess' 

• I have drawnehsr pidlure withmy voyce. 

Baud. And prethee tell me, how doll thou finde the inclina-- 
tionofthe people, efpecially of the yonger fort ? 

Boult. Faith they liftend to me, as they would have bearkned 
to theirs fathers Teftament. There was a Spaniards mouth fo- 
watered, that he went to bed to her very defeription. 

m&cn ’ W€e &aU — h«rc to morrow with -his beft-* 

Bouhl 






Pericles Prince of Tyre', 

■«*. To 

T "t „ t he pAdiiMtion’ . bntl*, 

.“SSSSttSB. 

lodge them with this _ hile y 0U have Fortunes coir, 

BoMny you come httheraw i ^ ^ ^ thac 

. u ?.? n willinelv> depife profite, where y« 



jin your ruv ti o — ’ & ' 

on, and that opinion a meere prohte. , , 

Mar. I “«derftand you not take her home, thefcbloflie 

of hers' youf Bride 

™bU Faithfome do,andfomedo not,butMiftreffe } i{Ibye 

EScitamorkUoffthefpit. ; 

I may fo. 

Buud. Who fhould deny it • _, rmMir q wc ir 

Come young one, I like the maimer of your garments well. 
■Si b? my faith, they (hall not be changed yet. 

ZuiBmlui pe«dWtointeTow«,repoAwte.i 
jtStWt have, you’l lofe nothmgbycuto^. Wto^ 
tore framed this peece, (he meant thee » d* 

lay whata paragon lhecis,and thou haft the harveltouton 

warrant you Mtfirefle, thunder . 

heds of Eeles, as my giving out her beauty, fttfs «P t 

- - 1 J Ties kvmfT llAfYlP fnlllC to niwlltl "ft 4 ll\. 
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Pirielcs Triitci 

«ss^-Si • 

Vntidc I Bill my virgin knot will keepe. 

XtwhaXv? weeto doe with tOmt m 

with us. 



Enter fleon and D iottki** 



Dion. W hy are you foolifh, can it be undone ? *- 

Cleon, O Dionizia, fuch a peece of daughter. 

The Sunne and Moonenerelookt upon. _ 

Dion. IthinkeyouTturne a childe againe. _ . 

Cleon. Where I chiefe Lord of all this fpacious world, luc 

give itto undo the deed. Oh Lady, much lelfe m bloud than ver* 
tue, yet a Princefie to eqtiall any Angle Crowne or the earth, in 
the juftice of compare. O villaine. Leonine whom thou hau po£” 
foned too, if thou hadft drunke to him, it had beene a kindnelle 
becomming well thy face, what canft thou fay, when Noble 
F tricks iliall demande his childe ? 

Dion . That (he is dead- Nurfes are not the fates to fofter it, 
nor ever to prefcrve,fhe wide at night, lie lay fo, who can crofle 
ir,unlefle you play the Innocentiand for an honeft attribute, cry 
out fliee dide by foule play. 

£leon. O go too, well, well, of all the faults beneath the hea- 
vens, the gods doc like this worft. 

Dionizia, Be one of thofe that thinkes the pretty wrens of 
Tbarfus wiUflie hence, and open this to Pericles 1 1 do fhame to 
thinke of what a Noble ftraine you are, and of how coward a 
fpirit. 

Cleon. To fuch proceeding, who ever, but hi$ approbation 
added, though not his whole confent, he did not flow from ho- 
nourable courfes. 

Dionizia. Beit fo then, yet none doth know but you how 
(he came dead, nor none can know Leonine being gone. Shee 

<5 • did 




Pericles Trim of Tyre] ? ™ 

did difdaine hiy childe, and ftoode betweene her and her for. 
tunes : none would looke on her , but caft their gazes «<*&* 
nos face whilft ours was blurred at, and held a Mawkin, not 
worth the time of day. It pierc’d me thorow, and though you 
call my courfe unnaturall, you not your childe well loving, yec 
I finde it greets me as an enterprize of kindenefle, perform’d to 
your foie daughter. 

Cle. Heavens forgive it. 

And as for Pericles , what (hould he fay ? we wept af. 
ter herhearfe, and yet we mourne • her monument is almoftfi. 
ni£hed,and her E pitaph in glittering golden charraaers,expreffe i 
a generall praife to her, and care in us, at Whole expence tis | 

done. . r. 

Cle . Thou art like the Barpie, 

Which to betray, doft with thy Angels face, 

Ceaze with thine Eagles talents. 

'Dww.You arelike one, that fuperftitiotifly . - 
X)oth fweare to’he gods, that Winter kils the flies. 

But yet I know, you’l do as I advife. 






... - W, _ J-r. 

Enter Gower. 



Thus time We wade, and longeft leagues make fhort, 
Saile feaes. in Cockels, have and wifh but fort : 
Making to take our imagination. 

From bourne to bourne , region to region. 

By you being pard’ned, we commit no crime 
To ufe one Language, in each (eve rail clime, 

W here our feenes feeme to live. I do befeech you- 
To learne of me, who ftands in gaps to teach you. 
Theftages of our ftory Pericles , 

Is now againe thwarting the Wayward feas ; 
(Attended on by many a Lord ana Knight) 

To fee his Daughter, all his lives delight. 

Old He Rk antes goes along behinde. 

Is left to governe it • you beare in minde 
Old Efcenesy whom Hetticanns late 
Advanc’d in time to great and high eflate.’ 




This Kingto » j[ ur thoughts grone 

So with his fterage, (hall y firft 1S gone . . 

To fetch his daughter homc,^^ tbem move a while. 

Like moates and reconcile* 

Your eares untoy _ „ cle on andDinozia 

E ,„ Pericles « **•. ’£**f*^ 

«t the ether. * .rj^btb, ** » “ mi &‘l ?** 

ma kes lamentation, puts onja k. 

Wfehfigheslhottteoog^g^”^ 
KtontSh and to fcaheb^ , 

Atempeftwh'thtojnona ^ 

Wherefore Jhe does and f wear esjiee l never flint, 

Make raging Battrie upon Jhores of flint . 

No vizor does becomeblacke villany, 

So well as foh and tender flattery • % 

Let Pericles beleevehis daughter s dead, 
Andbearehiscoutfes to be ordered^ 



• ' " * V ~J'V 

By Lady Fortune, while onr fteare muft play. 

His daughter woe and heavie well-aday. 

J n her unholy fervice : Patience then. 

And. thinkeyou now are all in Metatine. 

Enter two gentlemen. 
i . gent . Did you ever heare the like 

. 2. Gent. No, nor never lhali do in fuchapiaceaschis,fliebp 
mg once gone. F J mebe « 

^ dW y0U «•« 
S °° w that is vert “« is - bnt i *« « 

E nter the three Hands. 

nere"lThere.' , ‘ ldrathCT: ‘ han ™ rice ' the ' worth of ha, fi* had 

anH n^n» ie ’ d t U P 011 ber ’ ' s a ^ e to frieze the god Priam 

nr J^ ci. Wholc t ? e "? a ' io "* wo meft cither get her ravithr 
, ^ of her, when ftie fhould do for clyents lier fitmenr arv? 

tlomethekindnetreofourprofeffion.flreha ^herqSfc 

reafom, her mafter-reafons.her powers, her knees That S 
ofhei% ” ake 3 P“ ,uncoFthc d «W he Ihould cheapen a Wife 

^M&.Faith r mutt ravifli her.or fhe’l disfurnifli ns ofaU onr 
Cavalecrs, and make our (Wearers Priefts. 0t a “ °"' 

S “ P0 " hCT f ccne f »t me. 

<SRK^!S»5i8&*~> » 

T r tT Enter Lyjtmachns. 

n0W l how , a dozcn of virginities ? 

amXd rr?? 4 10 W £ ffc yoUr H< W 
* 1 am 8»d to fee your honour in good health. 




Pericles FriiM of Tyre* 

TmC Youmavfo, tis the better for you, that your reforters 
ftan$ upon found legs, how now wholefome impunity have 
you, that a man may deale withall, and defie the Chirurgion 
J -Baud. We have one here fir if £he would 
But there never came her like in c Metaline. 

Lyf If fhee’d doe the deede of darknes thou wouldil lay. 
^W.Your honour knowes what tis to fay well enough. 

Lyf. Well, call forth, call forth. :>J _ 

Boult. For flelh and bloud fir, white and-red, you fiaalhee 
a Role, and fiie were a Rofe indeed, if flat had but— - 

Lyf. Whatprethee ? ' ; ^ 

Boult. Ofir, I can be modelt. 

Lyf. That dignifies the renowneof a Baud, no idle then it 
gives a good report to a number to be chaft. 

Enter c Marina . 

Baud. Here comes that which growes to the ftalke. 

Never pluckt yet I can allure you. 

Is Ihe not a faire creaturt ? - 

Lyf. Faith Ihe would ferve after a long voyage at lea, 

Well, there’s lor you, leave us. _ 

Baud, i befeech your honour give me leave a word. 

And lie have done prefently. 

, Lyf. I befeech you do. 

• Baud. Fir ft, I would have you note, this is an honourable man, 
tMar. I defire to finde him lb, that I may worthily note him. 
Baud. Next, hee’s the Governor of this Country, and a man 

whom I am bound to. 

Mar. If he governe the Country, you are bound to him in- 
deed, but how honourable he is in that, I know not. 

Baud. Pray you without any more virginall fencing, will you 
ufe him kindly ? he will line your Apron with gold. 

Mar. What he will do gracioufly,I will thankefully receive, 

• Lyf. Have you done ? 



-Lyj. nave you done s 

Baud. My Lord, fhee’s notpac’fte yet, youmuft take fome 
tines to worke her to your mannage, come, wee will leave his 
onour and her together. 

Exit Baud 



petides'frince 'of tyre! 

•Xy/INow pritty one, how longhave you beene at this trade* 

Mar. What trade fit’? „ . 4 

Lyf. Why, I cannot nta, but I mall offend. - • 

Mar. I cannot be offended with my trade, pleafe yout® 

U. How long have you beene of this profeffion ? 

Mar. Ere flnee I can remember. 

Li. Did you goe too’t fo yong> were you a gamfter at five/- 
oratfeaven? 

Mar,- Earlier too fir, if now I be one. • 

Ly . Why the houfe you dwell in proclaims you to be a cres- 
ture of fale. 

Mar. Doe you know this houfe to be a place or iuchrefor. 
and will come into it 1 1 heare fay you are of honourable p® 
and the Governour of this place. 

Ly. Why, hath your Principal! made knowne unto you, wb 
lam? 

CAtar. Who is my Principali | 

Ly. Why your hearbe woman, (he that fets feeds and rootti. 
offlaame and iniquity? Oh you have heard fome-thing of 4 
power,, and fo hand aloft for more ferious wooing, boll pro. 
teft to thee, pretty one, my authority lhall not fee thee, or el 
looke friendly upon thee; come bring me to fome private plan, 
come, come. 

Mar. If yon were borne to honour, fhew it now, if putt:- 
on you, make the judgement good, that thought you wora| 
of it. 

Ly. How’s this ? how’s this? fome more ,be fage. < 

Mar, For me that am a maide, though moft ungentle h 
tune have plac’d me in this Stie, where lince I came, difelj 
have beene fold dearer than Phyficke, O that the gods W® 
let me free from this unhallowed place, though they did cliaf 
me to the meaneft bird that flies i’th purer aire. > 

Ly. I did notthinke thou couldft have lpoke fo well, 
dreampt thou couldft ; had I brought hither a corrupted n» n 
thy fpeech had altered it,hold heere’s gold for thee,perfevere 
that cleare way thou goeft, and the gods ftrengthen thee. 



Ly - for mypattJ J e p y f ar e thee well, thou art a 

goednefe , if *« dpftha* 

iSSSSM andov CT <hc ta c 

your peevifh chaftity, whici u un doea whole houfe- 

yoar wayes - 

Mar. Whither would you ha^me- cora - 

£yltCT BAUds, 

words to the Lord Lyfimachus. 

5o»l. < H^makes 1 ®^P ro ^dion as it were to ftinke before the 

face of the gods.. 

Sf.'The Nobleman would have dealt with- her dike a No- 
bleman, and Are fent him away as cold as a Snow-ball, laying 

h ' take her.away, ufeher at thy pleafure, cracke 
the daffeof her virginity, and make the reft male-able. 

Boult. And if (he were a thornier peece of ground than fhee 
is, (he fhali be ploughed . 

Mar. Harke, harke, you gods. 

B<tnd.$ he conjures, away with her, would me had never come 








yon not go the way of women-kinde / Marry come up my dj^ | 
of Charity, with rofemary and bayes. ■£*»> 

‘Boult . Come Miftreffe, come your way with me. o y . ' 

Mar. Whither wilt thou have me? ! 

‘Boult. To take from you the jewel! you hold fo deare, f 

Afar. Prcthce tell me one thing firft. i- • ! 

Boult. Gome now, your one thing.' 

Afar What canft thou wifb thy enemy to be ? 

Boupt Why I could wifh him to be my Mafter, or rather my 
Miftris. 

Mar. Neither of thefeare fo bad as thou art, fincethey doe 
better thee in their command j thou holdffc a place ..for which the 
painedft fiend in hell would not in reputation change : thou art 
the damned doore-keeper to every cufherell that comes enqui, 
ring for his Tib; to the cholericke filling of every rogue, thy 
eare is liable, thy food is fuch as hath beene bclcht on by infe. 
fted longs. 

SW.what would yoii have me do? goe to the wars, would 
you, where a man may ferve 7-yeares for the Ioffe of a leg, and 
have not mony enough in the end to buy him a wooden one? 

Mar. Doe any thing but this thou doll, empty old recepta- i 
cles, or common-fhores of filth j ferve by Indenture to the 
common hangman, any of thefewayes are yet better than this: 
for what thou profeffeft, a Baboone could he fpeake, would 
owneaname too deare: Oh, that the gods would fafely deli* 
verme from this place : here, here’s gold for thee, if that thy 
Mafter will gainebymee, proclaime that I can ling, weave, 
fowe, and dance, with other vertues which He keep from boaft, 
and will undertake all thefe to teach . I doubt not but this popu- 
lous Citie will yeeld many fchollers. 

Boult. But can you teach all this you fpeake of? 

Mar, Prove that I cannot, take me home againe, and profti- 
tute me to the bafeft groome that doth frequent your houfe. 

Boult, Well, I will fee what I can do for thee ; if I can place 
thee I will* 

Mar. But amongft honeft women, 

Boult , 
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> tni. faith you, there’s no going 

pneemy mafter and ™ ir f j wil 8 lma y ke them acquainted 

but by their confent. there : ™ u fi n de them tra- 

att^jsssr-* . - =r 

wayCS# j Enter (fowerm 

MmMthci the Brothell fcapes, and chances 
Into an honeft hoofe, out (lory fates ; 

She fingslike one immortal!, and flte dances 
Ac Godeffe- like to her admired laies : _ f 

Deepe Clearks (he dumbs, and with ber needle compo 
Natures owne foape, ofbud,bird, branch or berry. 

That even her art, fiftersjthe naturall Rofes, 

Her Inckle, Silke, Twine, with the rubied Cherry* 

That puples lackes (he none of noble race, _ 

Whopowre their bounty on her, and her game 
She gives the curfed Baud. Leave we her place. 

And to her Father turtle our thoughts againe. 

Where we left him at fea, tumbled and tpft. 

And driven before the winde, he is arriude _ _ 

Heere where his daughter dwels, and on this CoalU 
Suppofe him now at Anchor : the Cittie ftriude 
God Neptmes annuall feaft to keepe, from wnence 
Lyfimacbus 0 ur Tyrian (hip efpies. 

His banners fable, trimd with rich expence. 

And to him in his Barge with fervour hyes. 

In your fuppofing once more put your fight 
Of heavy Bericles , thinke this his Barke, 

Where what is done in aftion (more if might) 

Shallbe difeovered, pleafe you fit and harke. Exit, 

^ Enter Bellicattus , to bint two Saylars. 

I .Say l. Where is the Lord He /Hearns? he can refolve you. 

O her e he is fir, there is a Barge put off from Metaline , and in it 
is Lyfimacbns the Governor, who craves to come aboard, what 
is your will? 

H Hell' 




p tricks Prince of Tyre, 

jffWL That he have his, call up fomc gentlemenf 
2 Sayl. Ho Gentlemen^ my Lord cals . 

Enter two or three Cjentlemcn, 

i . Gent. Doth your Lordfhip call ? , 

-FM.Gentlemcn, there is fome of worth would come 
I pray you greet them faircly. 

Enter Lyjimachus l 

i . Sayl. Sir, this is the man that can in ought you would, i {l 
folveyou. 

Lyf, Haile reverent fir, the gods preferve you. p 

Hell. And yoino out-live the age I am, and die as I woul* 
doe. . 

Lyf. Y ou wilh me well being on fhore, honouring of 
tunes triumph, feeing this goodly veffell ride before us, I mad; 
to it, to know ofwhenceyou are. 

Hell. Firft , what is your place ? 

Lyf. I am the Governor of this place you lie before. 

Hell. Sir, our veffel’s of Tyre, in it the King,a man, who for 
this three moneths hath not fpoken to any one, nor taken fiifk- 
nance, butto prolong his griefe. 

Lyf. Vpon what ground is this diftemperance ? 

Hell : It would be too tedious to repeate, but the maine griefe 
fprings from the Ioffe of a beloved daughter and a wife. 

Lyf. May we not lee him.? 

HeH. You may, butbootleffe is your fight, he will notfpeakt 
to any. 

Lyf. Let me obtaine my wifh. 

Hell. Behold him, this was a goodly perfon,til the difaftertfe 
one mortall weight drove him to this. 

Lyf. Sir King, allhaile, the gods preferve you, baile roydl 
Sir. 

Hell. It is in vaine, he will not fpeake to you . > 

Lord. Sir, we have a maid in LMeta/ine fl durft wager woul 
win fome words of him. 

Lyf Tis well bethought, lhe queftionleffe with her fvvtftf 
harmony, and other chofen attrafrions,would allure and make J 

battrie through his defended parts, which now are mid-wa? 

•ht;' ' • • ftopti 
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recoveries name, am y ld may havc provifi- 

but weary for the 

to know at large 

Enter CM*rina. 

Lyf. O hee’s the Lady that I fent for. 

Welcome faire one : Ift not a goodly prefent t 

‘ Hell Shee's a gallant Lady. ll<r-AP , 

Lyf. Shee’s fuch a one, that were I well affurde. 

Come ofa gentle kind© and nobleltocke, 

Ide wifh no better choife,and thmke me rare 
Faire and all goodneffe that confifts in beauty 
Expert evejjhere , where is a kingly patient. 

If that thy properous and artificial! rate,^- 
Can draw him but to anfwer thee in ought. 

Thy facred Phyficke (hail receive fuch pay. 

As thy defires can wifli. i 

■ <JMar. Sit, I will ufe my uttermoft skillin his recovery,provi- 
ded, that none but I and my companion maide be fuftered to 

come neere him. ‘ ^ 

Lyf. Come, let us leave her, and the gods make her prolpe^ 
rous. The Song. 

Lyf. Markt he your Mufickc ? 

Mar. No, nbv lookt on us. . 

Lyf. See, fhe will fpeake to him. ' 

Mar. Haile fir, ray Lord, lend earc. 

Per, Hum, ha. 

Mar. I am a maid, my Lord, that nere before invited eyes, bnc 
have beene gazed on like a Comet; (hefpeakes my Lord, that 
H 2 * maya 
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Pericles Prince oftyrel 

may be, hath endured a griefe might equal! yours, if both 
juftly weighed, though wayward fortune did maligne my ft a , ( 

my derivation was from anceftors whoftood equivolent^ 

eighty. Kings, but time hath rooted out my parentage, and ti 
the world .atid auk ward cafivalties* bound me in fervitud^j 
will defift, but there is fomething glowes upon my cheeke, % 
wnilpers in mine eare,Goe not till he 1 peake. 

Ter, My fortunes, parentage, good parentage to equall mint 
was itnot thus, what fay you . ? 

Mar. i faidj My Lord, ifyou did know my parentage, J 
would not doe me violence. 

Ter. I do thinke fo, pray you turne your eyes upon me, ft 
like forne-thing that, what Countrey-woman heare of the.: 
fliewes? . m 

<_ Mar, No, nor of any fhewes, yet I was mortally brongfe 
forth, and am no other than I appeare. ' 1 

Ter. 1 am great with woe,and (hall deliver weeping: my dtj. 
reft wife was like this maid, and fuch a one my daughter might 
havebeene : my Qtieenes.fquare browes, her ftature toanindi, 
as wand-like ftrait, as fiLver voyc’ft,her eyes as je well-likeli 
caft as richly, in pace ’another ium. Who; ftarves- the em k 
feedes,and makes them hungry,the more {he gives them Ipeefy 
where do you live? 

Mar. Where I am but a ftranger, from the decke you may 
difeerne the place. j. 

Ter.yjhsre yvere you bred?-and hovy atchiev’d you thefeb 
dowments which you make more rich to owe ? 

Mar.XtL fhould tell my hiftory, it would feeme likelifs# 

daindjin the reporting..; , -; v ’. •! 

Ter. Prethee fpeake, falfenelfe cannot come ftom thee, fa 
thou looked moaeft as juftice, and thou feemft a pallm forth 
crown’d truth to dwell in, I will beleeve thee, and make tny 
ces credit thy relation, to points that feeme impoflible, for th* 
lookft like one I loved indeed ; what were thy friends ? D® 
thou not ftay when I did pulh thee backe, which was 
perceiud thge that thou earn’d from good difeent. 

SoihdeedId& . „ 



T, l n “£'Z a fiidft thou Ml 
Ter, Report thy P are ” r • ^ ry a n d that thou thoughts thy, 

beene toft from wrong :A ot h w ere opened. 

griefes might equall mm , ^ dd faid n0 more, but what my 
b yJVUr. Some fuch thing » » 

thoughts did warrant me was ^lKeiy^ c the thoufand 

Ter. Tell thy ftory , rf thir * an d I have fuffered like a 

part of my endurance, thou i art : a m ^ ^ on Kings graves> 

gyrle,yet thou doft looke 1 P . ^ were thy friends f how 

^dfSilmgcx tre mtty «^ w ^ ? recount I do befeech 

loft thou thy name, my molt Kmae v 0 
thee, Come fit by me. 

Mr. My name is ^n^- j n fenced god fent 

Ter. Oh I am mockt, and thou .Of .tom , 

hither to make the world to aug ’ cea p e> 

Mar. Patience good hr, or he .. . v n0W ft how thoudoeft 
Per. Nay ilebe patent, thou httle 

f#fflerwer ’ 

Mar. You faid-you wouki beleeve me, but not 

ble of your peace, I will end here. 

per, But are you flelh andbloud c . ■ ■ ■ 

Have yoaa working pulfe, and are no Fairy . - 
Motion well fpeake on, where were you borne? 

And wherefore cald Marina 

CMar. Cald AfarM, for. I was borne at lea. 

Ter. At fea ! who was thy mother ? 

M*T. My mother was the Daughrer of a King, who died the 
minute I was borne, as my good Nurfe LycbontU hath oft dell- 

vered weeping* , 

Per. O flop there a little, this is the rareft dreame 

That ere dull Qeepe did mocke fad fooles withall, v 

This cannot be my daughter ,buried,wel,where were youbre 
lie heare you moretothebottome of your ftory, and never in- 
terrupt you. , ' ..j, . 

Mar, Y ou fcome, beleeve me twere beft I dia give ore. _ 

H 3 eer * 



Pericles Prince' of Tyre, 

Per. I will beleeve you by the fyllables of what you fliall dc, ■ 
liver, yet give me leave, how came you in thefe parts ? where 
were you ored? 

Mar. The King my Father did in Thar fa leave me. 

Till crhell (fie on with his wicked wife. 

Did feeke to murther me : and having wooed a villaine 
,T o attempt it, who having dra wne to doo’ t, 

A crew of Pirats came.and rcl’cued me, 

Brought me to Mctaline. 

But good fir, whether will you have me ? why do you weepe ? • 
It may be you thinke me an impofture, no good faith. I am the 
daughter to King T eric las, if good King Pericles be. 

Per. Hoe, HeUicanus ? 









Per. Thou art a grave and noble Counfellor, 

Moft wifein generalised meifthou'canft, wL 
Or what is like to be, that thus hath made we weepe , 

know not, but heres the Regent fir of Metaline ,i peaks 

faf. She never would tell her parentage. 

Being demanded that, fhejwoutd fit ftill and weepe. ' 

Per. Oh He/limm, ftrike me honored fir, give me a gafh, put 
metoprefentpaine, leaft this greaefea of joyes rulhingupon 
me, ore-beare the fhores of my mortallity,and dro wne me with 
their fweetnefle : Oh come hither, 1 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget. 

Thou that waft borne at fea, buried at Thar fa. 

And found at fea againe : O HeUicanus , 

Downe on thy knees, thanketheholy gods,as loud 
As thunder threatens us • this is Marina. 

hat was thy mothers name ? tell me but that, 
tor truth can never be confirm’d enough. 

Though doubts did ever fleepe. 

■Mar. Firft fir, I pray what is your Title ? 

but tell me now my 
DTownd Queenes name, as in the reft you faid, * 

o “ ^ beenc S 0{ |-like perfetf, the heirc of Kingdomes, 

' And 



/ 



tmclcs Irina cfTfrt. 

and another like to ferules thy Jfter^than to fey* iny Mo« 

“V mother, who did end 

‘ h j"bSg not dead 

melancholy, did come to fee you. 

Per. I embrace you, give me my robes ; 

I am wilde in my beholding. Oh heaven Y %Y 

Butharkefwhat^vluficks this HeUicanus ? my 

Tell him Jre point by point, for yet he femes to 
How fure you are my daughter ; but wher 
Hell Mv Lord, I heare none. . 

Ter. None ? the Muficke of the fpheares, lift my CManna. 
Lyf. It is not good to erode him, give him way. 

Per. Rareft founds, do ye not hearej 
Lyf, Muficke my Lord, I heare ? 

Ter. Moft heavenly muficke, 

It nips me unto liftening, and thicke Humber 
Hangs upon mine eyes, let me reft. _ 

Lyf. A pillow for his head, fo leave him all. 

Well my companion friends, ifthisbutanfwcrto my juft be- 
liefe, lie well remember you. 

Diana. 

Diana. My Temple (lands in Ephefus, 

Hie thee thither, and do© upon mine Alter facrifice.There when 
my maiden Priefts are met together, before all the people re- 
veale how thou at fea didft lofe thy wife, to mourne thy erodes 
with thy daughters call, and give them repetition to the like, or 
performe my bidding, or thou lived in woe: doo’ t, and happy 



veaie now thou at iea didft lofe thy wife, to mourne thy erodes 
with thy daughters call, and give them repetition to the like, or 
performe my bidding, or thou lived in woe: doo’t, and happy 
by my fiiver bow ; awake and tell thy dreame. 

Ter. Celeftiall Dian, Goddede Argentine, 
l will obey thee ; HeUicanus, 



Hell. Sir 



Per. 



Pericles Prince: of Tyre. 

Per. My purpofe was for Tharfus , there to ftrike 
The inhofpitable Cleon > but I am for other fervice fkffc* 
Toward Epbefus turne our blowne fayles, 

Eftloones lie tell why, frail we refrefr us fir upon your frorc, 
and give you gold for fuch provifion as our intents will neede. 

Lyf. Sir with all my heart, and when you come a frore, 

I have another Height. 

Per. You frail prevaile, were it to wooe my daughter, for 
it feemes you have beene noble towards her. 

Lyf. Sir, lend me your arme. 

Per. Come my c Marina. Exeunt, 

Enter Gower . 

Now our fands are almofl: run. 

More a little, and then dum. 

This my laft boone give me. 

For ftich kindnefle muft relecve mee : ; 

That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What Pageantry, what pheates, what frewes. 

What Minftrelfie, what pretty din. 

The Regent made in CMetalin, 

To greete the King ; Co he thrived. 

That he is promifed to be wived 
To faire Marina , but in no wife. 

Till he had done his facrifice, 

As T 'Han bad whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray, you all confound. 

In fetherd briefenefle fayles are fild. 

And wifres fall out as thei’r wild 
At Epbefus the Temple fee. 

Our King and all his company. 

That he can hither come fo foone. 

Is by your fancies thankefull doome. Exit. 

Enter Pericles 1 Lyfimacbus i Hellieanus i Marina, and others. 
Per. Haile Dian, to performe thy juft command, 
Ihereconfefle my felfe the King of Tyre. 

Who frighted from my Country did wed at Pentapolis , the 
faine Thaifa t atfeain childbed died fre, but brought forth a 

Maid 



ttrhUs rnnet of w tcs yet thy 

i Maid childe c ^^ZrfM was b^Sftarres brought 

So Mctdine, hereby her owne moft cleat 

the maid aboord ®^ nC |, a felf£ my dal *»Q ^oyall Pericles. 
brance,fre madeknoW are,youareO oy Gentleme „. 

Tb. Voyceandfavoa ^ otnan? (he dye^heip c ^ 

* pc. What ™ c ™ eS ^<Vianaes. Alter true, iy 

| C^.SirifyouhavewW ^ ' her, over-boo. 

\ per. Reverend appeared 

thefe very armes. watr ant you. 

Cer. V ponthis Coalt, . 

Per. His moft ce« a J ne ; . Q foeesbut overjoyde, ^ 

Cer. Looke to the Lady ' , ^ a dy was thrown P ^ 

Barely in bluftring motn^, | qndt J fe rich jewels, 

(hore. I openedfr fa<l)iattaes Temple. 

bebtemgtayouto my houfe, whe- 
tomffeSSnoUcraci^ 

?L T »^&p^ adanddrow ' , 

per. Immortally* ! h en wee withteares parted 

Thai. Now I know y°^^5^ ave you fuch a ring. # : 

•pentapolis, the King my Ta ^ ^ y 0Ur prefent kindnefle 

Per. This, fris, n° mor , y g well that on the 

***■ Staimdl’JXomorcbetoCiOcome, 

Mar. My heart leaps tobegone » fl e fr Thaifa, thy 

Per. Looke who kneel* f g^ Vas yeelded there. 

burdenat thefea,andcaU d irxc ” > 

Thai. Bleft,and mine owne- _ 



Met. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Hell. Haile Madam* and my Queenc. 

Thai. I know you not. - , 

Per y ou have heard me fay when I did flye from 7> f i 
behind an ancient fubftitute ;,can you remember what T Jj 
man, I have namde him oft. 

Thai, Twzs He llicanui then. ]L 

Per. Still confirmation, embrace him deare Thaifk&feJi 
now doe I long to heare how you were found ? hown2 
preferred? and who to thanke fbefides the gods) for this 
miracle ? 1 '“I? 

Thai. Lord CerimoH my. Lord, this man through whom* 
gods foewne their power that can from firft to laft rcfolve J 
Per. Reverent Sir the gods can have no mortall officer r 

live s a ? § ° d than y ° Q> WiU y ° U dilivC1 ' how tbis dead Q«eent: 

Cer. Twit! my Lord, be feech you firft goe with menntor 
. oufe, where (hall befhowne you all was found with her, ho- 
,ae came plac ft herein the temple, no needful! thing omit« 
Per. I ure Dum bleffe thee for thy vifion, and will offaftft 
oblations to thce ; Thrift this Prince, the faire betrothed * 
your daughter, {hall marry her at Pentnpolis, and now this oil 
merit that makes mee looke difmail, will I clip to forme, at: 

what this foureteene yeares no razor toucht,.to grace thy W'- : 
wage day, lie beautific. , / 

dead Cenmm batb Otters of good credit,Sir,my fathei; 

Ta , Heavens make a ftar ofhim, yet there my Queene, week 
celebrate their Nuptials, and our feives will in that Kingdom 
fPf nd our following daygsj : 0 ur fon arid daughter {hail in Tjm 

* » • ft ■ C. . ! .’i- ' 

*°f d Cerimoni Wedoeouf lorieirigffoy, '-'ym i v;^r 

lo heare the reft untold, Sihlead’Sftheway. 'Vj r -hi; 

c Exeunt omnt^ 

. Enter Gower. ■ 

ixxAntmbus and his daughter, you have’nesrd ' ’ 

^ r monftrous luft, the true and ;uit reward r 

In 







Pericles Tpto* 
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A h ? u, p e r L Cermcn there well appeares. 

In .reverena . c v, ar jty aye weares. 

The worth tha d jft s wife, when fame 

Had fpread their curfed deed, the honord name 
pricks, to rage the City turtle. 



Topunifh, although not UUI1C » 1 ' UL “‘ dins 

So onvour patience evermore attending* 

Ntw jo, -waite on yon here our play hafli < 



ending. 
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